And durft not once pccpc out. 

Sicin. Come, what talke you of OMartius. 

*Bru. Go fee this Rumorer whipt, it cannot be, 
The Voices dare breake with vs. 

Mene. Cannot be? 
We haue Record, that very well it can, 
And three examples of the like, hath beenc 
Within my Age. But realon with the fellow 
Before you punifh him,where he heard this, 
Leaft you fhall chance to whip your Information, 
And bcatc the Mcflenger,\vho bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded. 

Sicin. Tell not me : i know this cannot be. 

Brtt. Notpoflible. 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Mef, The Nobles in great earneftnefle are going 
All to the Senate-houfc : fome newes is comming 
That turnes their Countenances. 

Sicin. 'Tis this Slaue : 
Go whip him fore the peoples eyes : His raifing,* 
Nothing but his report. 

Mef. Yes worthy Sir, 
The Slaues report is fccondcd,and more 
More fearfull is deliuer'd. 

Sicin. What more fearefull ? 

Mef. It is fpoke freely out of many mouths, 
How probable I do not know, that Martins 
Ioyn'd with Aufftdius, leads a power 'gainft Rome, 
And vowes Rcucnge as fpacious, as betweene 
The yong'ft and oldeft thing, 

Stein. This is moll likely.i 

r Bru. Raised onely,that the weaker fort may wifti 
Good Martins home againe. 

Sicin. The very tricke on e. 

Mene. This is vnlikely, 
He,and j4ufidtus can no more attonc 
Then violent'ft Contrariety. 

Enter Meffenger. 

Mef. You are fent for to the Senate : 
A fearefull Army, led by Cains Martins. 
Affociatcd with uiuffsdites 3 R&f>c$ 
Vpon our Territories,and haue already 
O're-bornc their way, confum'd with fire,and tookc 
What lay before them. 

Enter Cotmnim. 

Com. Oh you haue made good workc. 

Mene. What newes? What newes? 

Com.You haue holp to rauifli your ownc daughtcrs,& 
To melt the Citty Lcades vpon your patesy 
To lee your Wiues difhonour'd to your Nofes. 

Mene. What's the newes? What's the newes ? 

Com. Your Temples burned in their Cimcnjt, and 
Your Franch lies, whereon you flood, confin'd 
Into an Augors boarc. 

Mene. Pray now,your Newes : 
You haue made faire workc I feare me : pray your newes, 
If Martins fhould be ioyn'd with Volceans. 

Com* If ? He is their God, he leads them like a thing 
Made by fome other Deity then Nature, 
Thatlhapes man Better : and they follow him 
Againft vs Brats, with no leffe Confidence, 
Then Boy es purfuing Summer Butter-flies, 
Or Butchers killing Flyes* 

Mene. You haue made good worke, 
You and your Apron men : you,that flood fo much 
Vpon the voyce of occupation, and ♦ 
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The breath of Garlickc-eaters. 

Com. Heel (hake your Rome about voitr 

Mene. As Hercules did fcake downe MeJ?^ 5, 
You haue made fairc workc. ° w Frui tc 

Brut. But is this true fir? 

Com, I,andyou'llookcpale 
Before you finde it other. All the Regions 
Do fmilingly Rcuolt, and who refiftj 
Are mock'd for valiant Ignorance, 
And perifh conftant Fooles: who is'c can bla 
Your Enemies and his, finde fomethingi n f> 

Mene. Wc arc all vndone, vnleffc ***** 
The Noble man haue mercy. 

Com. Who fhall askc it? 
ThcTrib 

une s cannot doo*t for ftiamc ; the dp i 
Dcferuefuchpitty ofhim, as the Wolfe °^ 

Doc's of the Shepheards : For his beft Friends if 
Should fay be good to Rome, they charoM him ^ 
As thofe fhould do that had dcfcru'dhishacc 
And therein fhcw'd like Enemies. 
UMr.Tis truc,ifhc were putting to my houfc A.u , 
That fiiouldconfumc it, I haue not the face d 
To fay, bcfcccir you ceafe You haue made fairchands 
You and your Craf t^you haue crafted fairc 

Com. You haue brought 
A Trembling vpon Rome, fuch as was nencr 
S'incapeablc of helpe. 

Tri. Say not, we brought it. 

Mene. How? Was't we t We lou'd him 
Bm like Bcafls, and Cowardly Nobles, 
Gaue way vnto your Cluftcrs, who did hootc 
Him out o'th'Citty, 

Com. But I feare 
They '1 roare him in againe. Tttllm Mjfidim t 
The fecond name of men, obcyes his points 
As if he were his Officer : Defpcration, 
Is all the Policy, Strength,and Defence 
That Rome can make againft them. 

EnteraTrocpeof Citizens, 

Mene. Hecre come the Clufters. 
And is Auffidtus with him I You are they 
That made the Ayre vn wholfome k whcn you caft 
Your ftinking, greafic Caps.in hooting 
At Coriolanu* Exile. Now he's comming,] 
And not a haire ? pon a Souldicrs head 
Which will not prouc a whip : As many Coxcombcs 
As you threw Caps vp,will he rumble downe, 
And pay you for your voyces. 'Tis no matter, 
If he could burne vs all into oue coale, 
We haue deferu'dit. 

Omnes. Faith,we heare fearfull Newes* 

\Ctt. For mine owne part, 
When I faid baniflh him, 1 faid 'twas pitty. 

2 And fo did I. 

j And fo did I : and to fay the truth, fo did very ma- 
ny of vs, that wc did we did for the beft,and though wee 
willingly confented to his Baniflimcn^yet it was againft 
our will. 

Com. Y'arc goodly things,you Voyces, 

Mene. You haue made good workc 
You and your cry. Shal's to the Capitoll ? 

Com. OhI,whatclfc? Exeunt fob, 

Sicin. Go Mailers get you home,be not difmaid, 
Thcfc arc a Side, that would be glad to haue 
This truc,which they fo feemc to feare. Go home, 
And (hew no iignc of Feare. 
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fit. TheGodsbee good to vs: Come Matters let s 
horr*> t'eutf faid we were i'th wrong, when we bani&'d 

^ ' r lt ; So did we all. But come, let's home. Exit Cit. 
Brt*. I d° noc i^e this Newes. 
Sicin. Nor I. 

<$ r it. La's to the Capiroli: would halte my wealth 
VVouldbuy this for a lye. 

Sicin. l > r a y l cc>s g°* Exeunt Tribunes. 

Enter jiujfsditu with bis Lieutenant* 

Jnf. Vo they ftill flyc to'th'Roman > 

Lien- I do not know vvbat Witchcrafts in him : but 
Your Soldiers vfe him as the Grace Yore meate, 
Their talkc at Table, and their Thankcs at end, 
And you are darkucd in this aftion Sir, 
gnenby your ownc. 

Jvf. J cannot helpe it now, 
Vnlefle by vfing meanes I lame the fooct 
Of our defignc. He beares himfclfcrnorcproudlier, 
Euentomy perfon, then I thought he would 
When firft I did embrace hirri. Yet his Nature 
In that's no Changeling, and I muft excufc 
What cannot be amended. 

lieu. YetlwifhSir, 
(I mcane for your particular) you had not 
Ioyn'd in Commiflion with him : but either haue borne 
Thea&ion of your fclfe,or elfe to him,bad left itfoly. 

^uf. I vnderftand thee well,and be thou furc 
When he (hall cometohisaccount,hc knowes not 
What I can vrge againft him, although it feemcs 
And fo he thinkes, and is no leffe apparant 
To th'vulgar eye, that he beares all things faircly : 
And Ihcwcs good.Husbandry for the Volcian State^ 
fights Dragon-like, and does atcheeuc as foonc | 
As draw his Sword : yet he bath left vndone 
Thatwhich fliall breake his necke,or hazard mine, 
When ere wc come to our account. 

Lieu. Sir, I befeech you, dunk you he'l carry Rome ? 

Aaf All places yeclds to him ere he fits downe, 
And chciNobility of Rome are \m : 
TheSenarors and Patricians loue him too : 
The Tribunes are no Soldiers : and their people 
Will be as rafli in therepealc, as hafty 
Tocxpcll him thence. 1 thinke heel be to Rome 
Asisthe Aiprayto the Fiib,who takes it 
By Soucraignty ofN.ar.ure. Firll, he was 
A Noble fcruant to them, but lie could not 
Carry his Honors Cieucn : whether 'was Pride 
Which out of dayly FortLme euer taints 
The happy man; whether dct£& of judgement, 
To faile in the dtfpofing oi riio.fe chances 
Which he was Lprttcf: or. whether Nature, 
Motto be other then one thing, not moouing. 
Fromch'Caske to th v Cufl.Vion : but ccmwaanciin^ peace 
Euen with the fannc aufteiicy >o.d ^arbe, ; . . 
Ailicontroll'd the ffcwrrc. Buc one of there 
(Ashe hathfpices of thcai all^not.'.all, 1 
Fori dare fo farrc frcchim, made Wnv fcar'4 
s ohated,ani! fobauilji'd: but he -ha'i a Merit 
Tochoakcitin thcvLtVance: So our Vertuc, 
Lie in th'intcrp rotation of the time, 
And power vnto it felfe moft commendable, . 
Hath not a Tomb.e fo euident as a Chaire 
Tcxtoll what ithathdonc* 
^ncfirc driues out-one fire ; one Naile.one Naile ; 
Aights : by rights fouler, (hengths by ftrcngchs do failc. 


Come let's away : when Caites Rome is thine, 

Thou art poor'ft of all; then (hortly art thou inint.exeu?; 


Enter Menenius % Cominius^ SicinimJBrutns, 
the Wo Tribunes \witb ethers. 

Mencn. No, He not go: you hearc what he hath faid 
Which was fometime hisGenerall: who louedhirn 
In a moft deere particular. He call'd mc Father : 
But what o'chat i Go you that banifh'd hina 
A Mile before his Tent, fall downe,and knee 
The W3y into his mercy : Nay, if he coy'd 
To heare Commies fpeake, He keepe at home. 

Com. He would not fecme to know me, 

Menen. Do you heare? 

Com. Yet one time he did call mc by my name 2 
I vrg'd our old acquaintance, and the drops 
That we haue bled together. Coriolanus 
He would not anfwer too : Forbad all Namcs^ 
He was a kinde ofNothing, Titleleflc, 
Till he had forg'd himfclfe a name a'thlirc 
Of burning Rome. 

Menen. Why fo : you haue made good workc s 
A paire of Tribunes, that haue wrack'd for Rome, 
To make Coalcs cheapc : A Noble memory. 

Com. I minded him, how Royall 'twas to pardon 
When it was IelTe expeftcd. He replyed 
Jt was a bare petition of a State 
To one whom they had punifli'd. 

Menen. Very well, could he fay Icfle. 
Com. I offered to awaken his regard 
For's priuatc Friends. His anfwer to me was 
Ke could not flay to pickc them, in a pile 
, Of noyfome mufly Chaffe. He faid, 'twas folly 
For one poore graine or two, to leauc ynburnc 
And (till to nofc th'cffence. 

Menen. For one poore graine or two? 
I am one of thofe : his Mother, Wife,his Childe, 
And this braue Fellow too : wc arc the Graines, 
You are the mufty Chaffe,and you are fmelt 
AbouetheMoone. Wemufi be burnt for yoU 0 

Sicin. Nay,pray be patient: If you refute your aydc 
In this fo neuer-nceded helpe, yet do not 
Vpbraid's with our diftrefTc. But fureifyou • i ^ 
Would be your Countries Pleader, your good tongue 
More then theinftant Armie wc can make 
Might flop our Countryman. 
dicne. No: He not meddle. 
Sicin. Pray you go to him. 
Mene. What fhould I do? 
Bru. Onely make triall what your Louc can do, 
For Rome,towarcis Martha. 

Ulune. VVcli,and fay that Martins rcturnemce, 
As (ImiuiH* is rcturn'd, vnheard: what then ? 
But as adifcontemeri Friend, greefe-fliot 
With his vnkindneflc. Say t be fo f 

Sicin. Yet your good will 
Muft haue that thankes from Rome^fter the mcafure 
As you intended well. 

Mene. He vndertak't : 
I thinke hcc'l hearc me. Yet to bite his lip, 
And hlimmc at good Cominius 3 much vnhcarts race* 
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